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CHAPTER XVIL

In the Ambulance,
ENSHAW, having posted thoe
units of his cordon at all
th: malient poluts, took up
a concealed post of observation
from which he had a clear view of
the front of the shop, Escape, ho
* knew well, wae now Imposgible in
== any direction. True, he had no
rann walting in a boat on the river,
which ran by th= southern slde of
the Jouse. Hul egress to the river
being pos=ible only through a win-
dow, the man at the nearest polnt
had orders to give the alarm
shonld an attempr be made that

wav
For upwards of hall an Imllr he
wailted. Then:
“Hullo' he exclaimed. *“What's

g

the game

Suddenly wn uvppe: window In the

house above the shop was Lthrown

up. There sounded a hoprse peream

" l that might have come from A mMan

of a woman, ani. # colomn of

amoke Issued from the open win-

dow. A second window was apened
by a man of younglsh appearance

Good cnough,' muttered Ren-

shaw to hinself and, crossing the
road, sntered the shop and shonted

The sged proprietor {ssued from
the house in answer to his shout

“Your house |s on fire,” sald Ren-
shaw

“I think not'" was the answer,
“We have had an accldent with a
spirit stove. But the flames have

= been extingulshed after burning a
curtaln.  That explaine the smoke
You saw from the street™

“l heard someons scream.”

“That was my nlece.” sald the old
man gravely. “l regret to say that
she i badly injured In the fuce
My nephew hun telephoned for an
ambuolance I thank wvou,” he
ndded, “lor your Inquicles

Renshaw could do nothing but
withdraw, He knew well that the
only clreumstances In which a po
liceman may force entry to a house
are those In which he has reason to
belleve that felony Is being com-
mitted

“It's five hundred dollars to &
doughnut s ‘n plant,"” muttered
Renshaw to himself, as he returned
to his point of pbservation

When the motor ambolance
turned the corner of the streel
Renshnw gnve a signal and three
members of the cordon closed
around the van as it stopped.

The driver stopped the engine,
cllmbed down and oponed the door
wide Wenm appeared In the door
way ol the shop

"Can you bring the patient down 7"

" aeked the driver

“Xo, no," answered Weam. “She

L N~

cAnNOL walk Haven't vou \
\ atretoher?”
“Pye pot a stretche but |

haven't brought a helper,” replied
the mau, "“They told me that youo'd
teloephioned it was & walking case

The wmon prodieed o stretcher
from the Interior of the van

In a dilemma. he turned to the
neares! of the growing knot of on-
lookers. & man of muscular appeor-
anco

“P'raps vou wouldn't mind lend
! Ing me a hoand, sir?™

Renshaw nodded to the man ad
dresged, and the latter consented,
Weam led the two men Into the
house

Three minutes later the men re-
appeared. On the stretcher lay a
figure covared with & rug and heav-
ily swathed about the head. Be-

tween the bandages, as Renshaw
looked, & stray tendril of hale
gleamed In the sunshine—gleamed
o wine

L As the driver and his voluntary

“*w, asslerant placed the atretcher . in

pogition in the body of the ambu-

lance. Renshaw addressed the

driver and handed his officlal card

“The man who has jusl helped

vou with the stretcher s a deted

rive ke mysell,” he sald In a low

tone. “"He will accompany the pa-

tient on the journey Inslde the van,

and I will sit beside vou in front.”

Ag the driver started his engin®,

| Renchaw passed (he word (o one of

) liis men that the cordon was with.

‘ | drawn anmd that report must he
|
|

[ made at once by telaphone
The journey to the hospital oc-
i cupled litle more than ten min.
' utes. The journey would have been
| made even more quickly butr for
’ the inevitdble block in the dock-
side traffic.
As the car came to a slandstiil
| in tho courtysrd of the hospital,
Renshaw junmped down and stood
|'r by the door of the van untll the
| vtlendants came to open it
| “What In thunder'—
Y Renshaw thrust his shoulders
into the van, Beslde the attendants
the van bad but a =lmgle occupant
| —Hig own man he had ordered to
= ride nside. The man was Iving
/ bound on the siretcher. His mouth
| was gageed with a tress of halr,
' luxuriant and wine red

‘ CHAPTER XVIIL

Rosemary's Story,
T flve o'clock David Sorran
A was knocking at the door of
his sister's house in FIfLy-
seventh gtreet
Doctor Violet Sorran had given
orders thalt her brother was to be
shown into heér consulting room
| when he arrived. She was walting
thero to recelve him
“Ils Miss Wilding here?" were
his first anxious words, Mlss Sor-
ran nodded, snd noting the lopk of
relief on her brother's faco asked:
y “Is she ap exceptionally dangor
ous crimingl, David?"

e e

*“She |= not eriminal at all™
retorted David «l:h n heat that told
hiv sleter all she wished to know
“But there are one¢ or two lunatica
at the Police Headquarters who
think she is."

“1 quite undersi: nd,” sald his sis-
ter. “You will ind her in the draw-
ing Toom

Without more ado Sorran hurried
upstalrs,

“Oh., 1 am so glad wyou have
come.” snld Rosemary Impulsively,
“It was getting so late.”

“1 am sorry,” eald Sorran, “but
vou see, 1 had to shake off my man
without his knowing that 1 had (n-
tended to do so. And it's time wo
had a serlous talk Are you
ready ™

The girl assented
gother on the sofa

“1 want you to tell me everything
that happened to *ou from the mo-
ment Mr Belfruge cama to East
Pennacook lo glve you your legacy
of £2,600. 1 know he persuaded you
to come to tha Astorbilt with it

and see life. What Inducement did
be give you to come to New
York®

“He sald e would put me in
touch with a man who could cer
tainly glve me news of my poor
sister Lucy,”

“And that man was—"'

“Prince Mpak, of Auratia, You
see, Lucy went to Salonika as &
fted Cross nurse. So we thought
at any rate, bhu! we heard nothing
more from her from {le day she
left Ameorica. | wrote to the Red
(‘ross headquarters., but they had
never heard of Lucy By a ourions
colncldence | met by chance at the
Astorblit the very man, when I was
trying to book a room, to whom
Mr. Belfrage had Intended to in-
troduce me It was a Captain Gil-
llugham, who sald he had seen Lucy
when he woas an attache, after the
armistice, pt the court of Auratia.
[ couldn't get him 0 say exactly
whnt she wils doing there, but |
knew It wa®s Lucy, beednge he de
seribed her halr, which s the
same color as mloe

“Captaln Gillingham told me
that Prince Mpnk was coming that
qight to the hotel—and he also told
me why he had come to New York
Fhat was the afternoon that he
hrought the chaln"

“The chain?

“That chein vou 24w me wearing
It 15 ¢ most extraordinary thing—
1 thought it must he Lucy's, us sha
had one made of pur grandmother’s
hair, but T know she ook It to
Salonika with her Beszjidos, thia
wins slightly different—iIit wns set
with emeralds, and Lucy's wasn't,
Well, ke told me to wear this chala
and to smlle at the Prirece as he
came in and that the Prin~a w uld
then come up and speak fo ma and
tell me all about Lacy But he
didn't-——and after that'— -

She paused In ohviour distress
Sorran determined Lo save her (rom
the ordeal of telling that which he
h.ld alrcady deduced

“Don't tell me any mwors' hoe
sald. "Just trust me. Will you™*

“Yes," she sald

“Then come with me” said
Sorran

They sat lo:

CHAPTER XIX.

An Important Clue.

T six o'clock of the same eve-
A ning Inspector Dolan leaned
back In his chalr with a con-
tepted sigh, He had digested (he
last of the voaluminous reports thut
had poured In on him in & steady
atream since the beginning of the
affalr, He was now In possession
of every sallent fact (n the case

He picked up the moutholass ol
t1s d.claphone

“Memorandum to Mr Lester,” he
spoke into the receiver "It is es
kential that you should concentrate
vour energies on linding the means
by which the door was locked after
the crime had besn committed ™
There followed siollarly curt direc-
tions to every detective In charge
of any particular line of investiga-
tion. Then he presged the electric
button. A clerk removed the cyiin-
der and within ten minutes his vari
ous instraetlons, tyvpewritten and
duplieated. were on thelr way to
the reclplents

An hour later Lester hiimeelf on-
tered the room. In his hand he was
holding an  envelope somewhat
glngerly.,

“This Is the anawar to your ques-
tlon," he sald as he handed the
inspector the envelope which the
lattor promptly opened. Inslde was
a long halr. Dolan la'd the hair
against hie coat-sleove. Aganinst the
dark background it g!cnnmd o a
dull wine red.

“Where did vou find this?" de-
manded the Inspector

“In the Jock Itself, sir, waa the
answer. “l don't mind confessing
that until T received your memoran
dum 1 had eompletely overlooked
the impossibility of the Prince
rising up to lock the door after he
had been strangled. Whereas, of
eourse, it ls guite obvious that the
thieves themselves must have re-
locked the door bebind them.™

“Exactly,” said Inspector Dolan
“and we find that they did [t with
this. And vou ecan see at a glanca
whera that halr came from. How
did they actually gse 1t?™

“As nearly as | could see, alr,
they bad tied one end of the hair
round the lever that controls the
bolts. The halr was then threaded
above the first bolt and through
the Yale lock on the dumwy wooden
door. 1 tested the lever and found

it requires a preasure of Lwo pounds
to move 1"

“A hair of such
thi=," snid the Inspector, “woull
stand ' & welght of about fiftern
pounds with a steady pull, See how
elastic it 1"

Lester was about to withdraw
but Inspector Dolan stayed him

“1 shall probably «call you and
Hall into vonsu'tation tonight.,” he
sald, "I think the groundwork Is
about complete ] havae Dbeen
through all Hall's work He hos
miseed nothing—and he has pro
duced nothing—which, of course,
iz not hiz (auvlt. He has certainly
auceceesrd In narrowlng down our
fleld of Investigation.”

‘s there any clie a= to the
whereabouts of the jewels?’ asked
l.ester

“No," replled the Inspecter “We
lknow, of course, that, glveu that
the door was opened, the whole
thing could have been done in lass
than three minutes The jewsls
could have been removed fto onm
of the bedrooms and there repacke®
fn ordinary travelllng trunks, The
hotel records show that no fewer
than two hundrad and sixty truni:
and bags left the Astorbilt betwemnm
geven and eleven thirty of the morn
ing on which the murder was dis-
covered. We know that the jewels
are not in the hotel, as every cor-
ner has been searched We do not
know how they were taken out of
the hotel. We are drives bacic @0
the murder, where al least w2 have
something solid to go on”

“May 1 ask what, Inspector?
sald Lester

Dolan {ndlcated the Lalr in the
envelope

“We have this," he replied, “and
we have the fact that the telephone
was tapped in her room. Put the
facts together. The halr necklace
that strangled the Prince, the halr
that refagtened the Dbolt, the halr
of the woman herself who occupied
the room In which the telephone
was tapped—by meang of which
the whole crime was committed!
Add that the same woman haa
proved adept at throwing off our
men. Add that the chambermald
In ¢harge of that room has been
in a drugged state for twenty-four
hours during which she 18 not
missed-—obvlously because someo-
oneé has taken her place. Add that
this very afternoon I drew a cor
don of men round the house in
which T knew that girl to be and
that she sailed through that cordon
and got clean away.”

“Put*  exclaimed Lester, “1
thought that she was dead—Ltbat
she had been picked up at the
Battery, drowned.”

1 don't care whether Rosemary
Wilding has been drowned or not"
retarted Inepector Dolan, heatedly
“Whether her name I8 Rosemiary
or Lucy or neither, 1 know that the
gir! 1 waont for
Prince Mpak of Auratia—the girl

thicknesa as

(€) 1020, Internatonal Fealure Servics, 1nc

the murder of

5.

with thar strange wine colored hair
i@ nllve at this moment and belng
protectad from uns by none other
than Duvid Sorran himself*
Lester made a gesture that be

traved Niis astonishment at hls

words
“Sorran”®” he exclalmed incredw
lougly
“Yes " declared the Inspector,
wilively, *1 wanl Ihn- girl and 1

want Sorran, H—'

He breke off as there came o
knock on the door

“Come in,” he commanded irri-
tably

The door opened. The next in
tant Inspector Dolan stood face Lo
Iace with David Sorran and the
girl who at least appearad on the
hotel llsts as Miss Rosemary
Wilding,

CHAPTER XX.

A Voluntary Confession.

NSPECTOR DOLAN'S amaze-
Inu-nt wag almost ludicrous. He

etared from Rosemary Wildipg
to Sorran and buck again to Rose
mary, and still he could find no
words He had declared to Lester
that he had brought home the mur-
der of Prince Mpak to the girl with
tha wine-colored hoir, and that, 1f it
were not for Sorran, she would he
now bave been charged with the
erime Into the middle of his
angry accusdatlon against the fam-
ous detectlve Sorran—the man him-
self—had jvalked, bringing with
him the woman for whom every
member of a hlghly organlzed po-
lice foree was on the watch

Sorran ruru yed the stupefied
Dolan qulzzically

“I'm: afrafld we've startled you,
Inspector,” he sald. *“This Is Miss
Wilding—Mliss Rosemary Wilding.*

Inapector Dolan  eollected  hilm-
sell sufflclontly to rize 1o his feel
He dismlssed Lester with a nod
and placed a chalr for Rosemary,

“Miss Wllding'a appearinee hera
is cartalnly unexpected—as unex-
iu'l‘ll_'!l. AS vour own, Sorran.” he
sald, grimly. “There |5 a gond deal
that it would be as well for you to
clear up as soon ns pos<ible’

“1 am quite ready to Lell you
anything you want fo know," re.
plied Sorran, “and Miss Widing is
prepared for the most =earching
crosg-examination She has noth-
ing to conceasl"

Inspector  Dolan's kKeen
turned to the girl's face

“It would be most unwise for
Miss Wilding to attempt to conceal
uny¥ihing—now,” he sald. His tona
impHed that he held both of them
In the hollow of his hand He ro-
geatd himsell in his swivel chair
and referred to a memorandum

oyas

sheet Sorran  smiled encourag-
ingly at the girl
"My Orst questlon, Miza Wild-

Ing," began the
you admit

Iuspectar, “ls—do
having slept In your

“Because I love you,”
he breathed—and the
next instant he had
gathered her in his
arms and their lips
met.

room, No. 718, in the Astorbllt
Hotel, on the night of the late
Prince Mpak's arrival? It is my
duty to warn you that your answers
will be used in evidence against
you.'

“If necessary.,” put in Sorran.

“I am golng to admit everything
—Mr. Sorran told me to,” an-
swerad Rosemary, with a sfmplic
ity that made Dolan heartily dis-
like his rask. “1 slept In my room
that night., 1 returned to it about
midnight, after I had been tog a
dance with a Captain Gillingham."

“Did anything out of the ondl-
nary happen that nlght?” asked the

Inspector,
“Yes," answered the girl with a
wholly  delightful  blush " —1

couldn't unfasten my dress. I rang
the bell, but no one answered. So I
thonght 1 would try the telephone.
But I am not used to telephones,
and | must have done it wrongly,
becnuge a man's volee answered,
and he seemed rather angry."

The Inspactor's eyallds filckered
The telephone had been tapped from
Rosemary's room. If it had been
done while she was out and without
lier knowladge, her attempt to com
municate with the domestic staff of
the Astorblit had resulted In ring.
ing up no less o person than Prince
Mpak, locked with his gold and
jewals Into the room dlagonally
opposite hers,

“T wans wondering what io do”
continued Rosemary, “when thera
came a knock at the deor and a
chambermald came in—not the one
that had becn there the night be-
fore. She had a very kind and
pleasant manner, and she brought
a cup of coffes. T told her I never
took coffes at night, and she seamed
quite hurt, so I drank {t 8o us not
to seem unappreciative. 1 think
she must have been unused to her
work, for she did not turn the
slieets back or provide hot water,
and when | asked her to unfasten
my dress she looked surprised and
almost frightened | had to explain
the fastenings to her and she did
very badly, with fumbling fingers*

“That chambermald® was, of
course, n man,” put In Sorran.

“A man!" cried Rosemary in dis-
may. “0Oh, how dreadful! What
must he have thought of me?" Her
eyes filled with tears and she
looked helplexsly at Sorran

“I think you are probably alarm-
ing yourself needlessly. Miss Wil
ding,” sald the Inspector with a
dry smlla, “Mr, Sorran has a knack
of jJumping to conclusions.”

“It won't take you long to check
that conclusion, Inspector,” sald
Sorran. “The mag is In your cus-
tody at the present moment and
will probably confess If you give
him a chance as State's evidence *

“Whao Is he? What have we golt
him for?" Dolan was compelled to
nsk.

“l don't know his name,” replled

Ureat Hrilain Rights Beserved,

Sorran, “but you have him on a
charge of assaulting one of your
men—in a motor ambulance on its
way to the hospital If 1T am cor-
rectly informed, he was again Im-
porzonating one of the opposite
sex. The pollceman on point duty
grabbed him as he made his escape
from the van in a hlock in the
traffic. 1 commend that officer to
your attentlon, Inspector”

This oblique réminder of how
his cordon hiad been fooled did not
fmprove Dolan's temper.

“Wo will leave that point for the
prezent,” sald the Inspector testily.
“There are others 1o be settied of
equal lmportance, What time did
yvou leave your room on the follow-
ing morning, Miss Wilding

“The same mald, whom you, now
fay I8 a man, brought my break-
fast to my roum anbour elght
o'clock, although I had not ordered
it,” replied Rosomary “1 was very
sleepy and had a bad headacue and
conld not wake up, and 1 have a
dim memory of the mald glving me
something to drink which sgid me
a lot of good, and In about half an
hour | was all right. On the break-
fast tray wns a note. 1 have 1t
here, It you would like to read it"

From her vanlty bag she took a
crumpled envelope and handed it to
the 4dnspector

“"Dear Mlas Wilding,” Dolan read,
“l way able to see your alster last
night after I laft you | gave her
back her chain ss agreed. It is
just possible that 1 may be able to
arrange a meoting today, but it
will be very difficult and [ must
ask you to follow my directions
very closely. As soon as you get
up, go to the ladles’ reading room
on the first floor If nelther your
slster nor mysell appear before ten
torty-five, immadiately leave the
hotel and take a taxi to the Lafay-
ette, Times Square. Go to the
front entrance, pass through the
bhall, turn at right angles to the
left, and you wlill come to the side
entrance, Drawn up outside (his
you will see o car. Get Into this
car without speaking to any one.
I sholl ba inslde.*™

“Do you mean to say, Miss Wild-
ing.” said the Inspector. as he re-
turned the note, “that it did not
stgike you that the object of this
little movement was to throw off
any detective that might be shad-
owing you?1"

"Yas, of course replind Rose-
mary. “Captaln. Gillingham ex-
plalned that that- was what [t was
for, and that It the police were to
se¢e my sister anywhera about
while Prince Mpak was In New
York they would probably arrast
her, and that, through my llkenass
to my sister—our halr, you know—
the various detectives would pr
ahly make frequent mistnkes and
take me for her.

“Wall, the motor-car took me to
the curlosity shop wherea Mr Sor
ran found me. Here I met the man
whom | had known a3 Mr. Belfrage,
the man who had brought me my
legacy, and 1 found that he was
known here by the name of Weam,
T had no means of knowing which
was his real name. Mr Weam ex-
plained that unfortunately it had
been found Impossible at the last
moment for my slster to come to
the house to meel me. 1 was golng
to return to the Astorbilt Mr
Weam told me that if | wers to do
g0 1 should certalnly he arrested
I asked what for, and he told me
that Prince Mpak had besen mur
dered. 1 sald I was sorry, but that
it had nothing tn do with m#s, at
which he geemed vory embarrassed,
asked me to s#it down agaln, then
told me that Prince Mpak had been
strangled with the very chain, be-
longing to my sister Luey, which 1
had been wenring the previous
evening,

"“That i= impossible” 1 said, 'bhe-
cause Captaln Gillingham returned
theechain to my sister after he
Iaft me, about midnight last night'

“‘Exactly,’ sald Mr. Woeam;
‘now do you understand that if you
£o back to the Astorbllt Hotel, you
will be arrested for the murder,
and you will have to ¢lear yoursalf
by proving that It was vour sister
Lucy and not yoursell who killed
Prince Mpak, Yeu will find It very
casy to prove, becauss yvour sister
had the wvery strongest possible
motive a woman can have for do-
ing so."

*1 wasa terribly upset at hearing
this, and T could not talk about It
for some time, When [ felt better,
Mr Weam explained that the very
best thing 1 could do would ba to
lteap out of the way of the police
and let them go on thinking that 1
had done it In the meantime, he
wonld do all in his power for my
sister Lucy and would try to get
her safely out of the country, 1
ngreed, as 1t sesmed the only
thing to do. It was arranged that
T should stay In the house and not
go out. And then Mr Sorran came
and found me and told me that my
sistor Luey was dead. It Is all very
terrible, und I don't know what 1
shall say to my mothar"

Inspector Dwolan’s attitude was
non-committal.

“If you helleve all that was told
fou, Miss Wilding—by Weam and
by Mr. Sorran—you must have
reasoned that, your alster being
dead, no harm could have come to
vou had you been arrested, Why,
then, did vou allow them to make
that elaborate sublerfuge in order
to get vou from the housa?”

“That was my dolng. Inspactor”
put In Sorran. “I knew, of course
that you would be bound to arrest
har in the light of your facts. And
I happen to have mode a promise
to Mrs. Wilding concerning the
waltare of her daughter which
intended—and {ntend—to keep™

“T see” sald tha other man cold-
ly. “You conslderéd yourself frea
to conspire with men you knew o
be criminals in order to defeat the
police.”

Sorran had no Intention of let-
ting that pass

“I consider that my position as a
private dotective gives me a free-
dom of action which would be im-
possible to one In an official posk
tion,” he esald Impressivaly, *f
huave always uged that freedom—asa
I have used It In this case—ta as-
slst your department. If you are
dissatisfied with my methods. In-
spector, you can arrest Miss Wild-
ing for the murder and myself for
belng an sccessory. Your depare
mant will thas be rellsved of the
embarrassment of my eccentric
methods"

Sorran’s plain hint that he would
throw wup the cass unless an
npology was fortheoming made the
Inspeclior Tealize the extent to
which he was depending upon the
private detective.

i | don’l. think that's justified,
Sorran,” ha sald amicably. =Yeu
know parfectly well that the only
thing I object to In your methods’
i« your hablt of keeplng them dark.
If T implled otherwise just now, 1
ask you to accept my apology.”

“No il feellng," said Sorran,
offering his hand: “but I'm getting
horribly hungry. Miss Wilding has
kindly consented to dine with me
to-night. Will you come along and
join us and I'll tell you the whole
yarn."

Inwardly Inspector Dolan fumed.
It was the most Important case his
department had ever handled, and
hera was the man who knew more
about it than anybody proposing
what amounted to a sheor wasle of
time. He would have liked to re-
fuse, but he had alrsady had a fore-
tnste of the penalties for putting
Sorran In bad humor

“Thanks, I'd llke to,” he =aid,
glancing anxiously at the elock
over his desk. “Where dld you
think of going. may I ask?"

“The Astorbilt”” replied Sorran
promptly, “if you have Lhe nerve to
face It In morning dress.”

As he spoke there was that in his
eye which made the Inspector an-
sWer:

“Sure, lel's make it the Astor-
bilt."

CHAPTER XXI.

The Chain of Evidence.

: 0O Dolan's unconcealed annov.
ance Sorran refuosed to dis-
cuss the case over dinne:.

After dinner Sorran suggested thnt

they =it a while in the lobby. Thay

chose a low divan in the central

ball, near the swing doors. A

stream of guests and habitues

pasaed before them, many casting
cold glances at the morning dress
of the (wo men, as many feasting
thelr eyes upon the sirange beauty
of the glrl. A foreien ambassador,

pretending to be Interssted In a

jfeweler's show-case was making

such open attempts to force him-
sell upon Rosemary's attention as
io draw a reproving scowl from

Sorran before he hegan his tale.

To Inspector Dolan it sesmed the
most unsultable place in the world
for thelr discussion. He was only
prevented from protesting by an
instinetive feeilng that Sorran had
chosen the place with a definite ab-
Jecot, of which he would kpow tha
reason later

Sorran, as was his custom.
plunged Into his account without
preliminary

“The bhrilllant blackguarda whe
planoed thls stunt moade one mis
take only. They omitted lo ascer
taln at what tima the houseman of
the Luafayetta I8 in the habit of
pollshing the brasswork of tho
outer door. But for that mistake
nothing short of 4 mimcle would
have prevanted your department
from carrying ont thelr schame for
them, nramely, that wvou should
secura the arrest and witimate con-
viction of Misz Rosemary Wilding
for the murder, of which even now
she knows considerably less than
vou and I As o result of that mis<
take I was able to get from tha
houseman, a fellow of unusually
alert intelligence, a description of
the ecar to which Mliss Wllding has
already referred. which, In spite ox
a change of name.plite en route,
eventually enahled me to find my
way Lo the curioslty shop In Chris.
topher strent.

Sorran pauzed. He had canght
himaalf in the act of describing the
detalls of his detectlve work—a
breach of professional etlguette in
view of the fach that he was talk-
ing to the Inspactor. A good detee-
tive reports his results Hiz
methods of abtalning those results
should only he referred to upon
specinl request

“I am csorry.” he gald to ITnapactor
Dolan. "1 will give you a clean re-
port, and if you are interestad in
the groundwork we can talk abont
it Jater. 1 think 1 have the whola
story, and although [ got the end
first und gradually worked back to
the beginning, I'Il tell it the right
way up.

“The whole crimo. hoth the murs
der and the robhery, revolves on
the personality of Miss Lucy Wila-
fne. Miss Lacey during the war was
employed by the War Department
as & spocial secretary. She was
fheir star girl. heing able to take
shorthand in four Furopean lan-
guages. When Prince Mpak was in
Europe at the tlme of the armistice
she wis lent to him for some gpec-
lal work., The Prince seems (o
have developed a violent infatua-
tion for har, which, one zathers, was

(Continued on Next Page)
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